NO    MORE    PEACE

Two thousand Christian years have passed
Man's a pacifist at last
Nations, classes, rich and poor
Look with eyes of hate no more
White and yellow, black and brown
To the feast of love sit down
And the smiling earth may sing
" War is a forgotten thing."

LABAN. Thank you. My friends and citizens.
These are no empty phrases. To lend point to
this expression of the brotherhood of nations, I
am this very day giving my daughter in marriage
to a young and very gallant gentleman from
Brazil, ladies and gentlemen, Mr. Jacob. (To
JACOB.) Say a few words, Jacob, it's expected of
you.

(Enthusiasm.)

JACOB (into the microphone). Mr. President.
You must excuse me, I am afraid I am no speaker.
(Cries of " No, no.") I am a stranger in your
beautiful country. I come from distant Brazil.
I am a son of the Pampas. I saw the daughter of
your honoured fellow citizen and bank manager,
Mr. Laban. I fell in love with her. And now
we are to be married and live happily ever after.
All I can say, ladies and gentlemen, is (into micro-
phone) long live love ! Long live peace !
* EVERYBODY. Hurrah!